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Chapter  1  by  Nyq 

Day  1 

This  is  the  first  time  I  wrote  a  diary  since  "that"  ever  happened, millions  of  people  died, and  I  fled 
into  this  apparently  "jungle" 

Built  a  stick  house  near  a  hill, no  water  sources  nearby.Don't  laugh  at  me,you  should  know  how 
dangerous  it  is  near  the  river. 

Really  miss  my  friends  out  there, Jeriel,  Veanod,  Zack,Jun  Ren, Chun  Kit  and  his  gfwondered  if 
they  surived. 

Hunted  for  meat  this  morning, that  bear  almost  killed  me.lt  was  heavy  but  it's  definitely  worth 
all  the  hard  work.Planningto  cook  some  of  the  meat  in  a  stew  with  some  vegetables,only  if  i 
have  some. 

Really  have  to  sleep  now, gotta  hunt  tommorow. 

Chapter  2  by  Nyq 

Day  2 

This  hunt  was  a  success.Got  some  kills, they  look  somewhat  delicious,gotta  cook  them  later.Just 
wondering  if  squirrels  are  actually  edible. 
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I  got  to  the  top  of  the  hill, enjoyed  the  view.Looks  like  this  "jungle"  is  pretty  close  to  my 
house, thinking  of  ravaging  some  supplies  from  my  house,but  it's  impossible  with  them  there. 

Made  myself  a  bear  stew  at  night.Drying  those  squirrels  so  I  will  not  starve  later. 

Chapter  3  by  intellikat 

Day  3 

I  think  I'm  going  crazy. 

I  saw  Chun  Kit  last  night.Coming  back  from  a  hunt  I  saw  him  waiting  by  my  house.l  dropped  my 
meat  and  looked  at  him. He  turned  to  me  and  looked  at  me  with  vacant  eyes  then  disappeared 
into  the  jungle. 

What  a  jerk. 

Chapter  4  by  Nyq 

Day  21 

Went  to  town  this  morning,  found  Jun  Ren. He  was  there  shooting  them(l  don't  know  how  he 
gotthegun)Followed  him  to  "The  Sanctuary". 

I  met  a  lot  of  fellow  surivorsthere.We  had  a  great  chat, and  they  helped  me  to  retrieve  some 
supplies  from  my  house. 

Remember  Chun  Kit  that  appeared  in  my  house  weeks  ago?l  asked  The  Sanctuarians  about 
that.They  said  that  they  exiled  him  weeks  ago, as  he  was  suspected  to  be  bitten  by  one  of 
them. Damn  zombies. 

Had  a  party  in  the  night,we  sang  while  dancing  near  a  campfire. 
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That's  the  price  of  living  so  close  to  "the  river"  and  in  a  house  in  "jungle".  Must  have  drank  some 
amoebae  or  such. 

God  I  miss  Chun  Kit's  gf.  Great  tits  on  that  zombie. 

Chapter  6  by  intellikat 

Day  40 

Guess  what?  Chun  Kit's  gf  showed  up  last  night.  As  if  somehow  responding  to  my  primal 
thoughts.  We  both  went  to  the  Sanctuary,  where  we  danced  and  partied  and  did  karaoke  for  the 
better  half  of  the  night.  The  other  half  we  frolicked  in  the  joys  of  our  youth. 

God,  I  love  my  life. 

Chapter  7  by  jeffyb 

Day  44 

Crap.  I  think  I  have  been  around  Chun  Kit's  gf  for  too  long.  I  haven't  been  feeling  well  and  I  have 
slowly  lost  some  sensation  in  my  downstairs-man-bits.  If  this  is  how  I  am  going  to  go  out,  I  will 
go  out  with  a  bang! 

Instead  of  preparing  for  the  usual  daily  survival  routine,  we  decided  to  throw  a  massive  party! 
Then,  the  gates  broke. 

And  a  flood  of  lifeless  bodies  poured  out  into  the  Sanctuary. 

Chapter  8  by  jeffyb  Q' 

Day  46 

I  h^rpK/  <;i  ir\/i\/pd  thp  \a/3\/p  nf  ynmhipc;  fhpv  m;:ii  ilpd  pvprvnnp  tn  dIpppr  I  rni  idIp  nf 
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I  am  in  a  nook  under  a  pile  of  rubble  now.  Covered  in  my  own  excrement  and  fear.  All  of  those 
"devil-may-care"  attitudes  are  now  out  the  window  and  all  I  can  think  of  is  any  possible  way  to 
escape. 

I  am  cold  all  over.  I  can  only  write  one  letter  at  a  time  because  my  hand  is  getting  so  stiff. 

If  someone  finds  this,  please  remember  us  as  we  were.  Surviving  party  animals  that  lived  to  the 
bitter  end  in  a  fucked-to-death  pile  of  shit. 


the  end 
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